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royal-looking personage one can possibly imagine. It
was dreadfully crowded. All was over at midnight.

DECEMBER 12

I have decided on my surprise for our Christmas party.
I am having a huge imitation plum-pudding made of
cardboard. It is large enough to hold a little girl of ten
dressed as a fairy. She will distribute flowers and
sweeties. Each package is to have a small flag on it;
the flags are to be of all nations.

DECEMBER 15

Nothing but balls every night. I am quite worn out.
Fortunately there is hardly any work to be done for
father, or I would have to go to bed early.

DECEMBER 24

All is now ready for our Christmas party. The ball-
room looks very nice, and I keep even the stable men
frotteing to get the floor in fine condition. Supper
is to be before we dance and play our jeux d'innocence.
Frances is so excited, we will not let her see anything of
our preparation. I tell her unless she keeps quiet she
will have a red nose.

DECEMBER 26

Everything went off capitally. After supper, which
was 8 o'clock, we started our game. Snap-dragon, a
novelty, was a great success. We were allowed to play
kiss-in-the-ring, suppressing the kiss; it was like
"Hamlet" minus the Prince of Denmark. Of course, it
was mamma. My plum-pudding was even a surprise to
mamma. At 11 o'clock I had a great bell rung. In
marched four footmen carrying the pudding on high.
I took a great knife as if to cut it, and, pulling a string
at the same time, it fell open. The little fairy was so
dainty. I had her taught some verses called "Noel,"t of the
